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iC FEATURE: FEEL THE DARKNESS OF 
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A Toker The Kid Scan 


WDAVSRNAVSTOAEDS S 


T cAN SMELL THE 
CARNAGE 
ALREADY! OK DUDES, 
SAVDLE UP, WE 
SAIL FoR TASMANIA 
IN ONE HOU! THIS 
15 GONNA BE A’ 
FUCKING LAVGHL., 


‘ 


af [ONG TAB 
Goan 
Noa Ce 


WITH THE TASTE oF 
FRESHLY BAKED 
BREAD AND FEAL 
ALE STILL ON THEIL 
Ups, O0R DYNAMIC 
UBERATORS GRIT 
THE SAND IN THEIZ 
TEETH AND WATCH 
THE AusTRAUAN 
SUN RISE OUER 
THE CAM AND 
DESERTED BEACH. 


THIS STRIP DECICATED To KATE BUSH! * 


Ba vets tld Me 
ten 


YEAH! ry wad Ant i 
| HOLDING THIS AND MARTIN, mn \) 
sTurip cAgeoT 7 You our BastAeDs! 

WHOS WRITING WHATS GOING ON 

THIS DUMB $ToRY Witd THIS STRIPZ 


WHAT HAPPENED 
TO AW THE ULOLENE 
AND GROb SUPPING 
PRoMbED AT THE 
END OF THE LAST 
STORY 2 Are WE 
GONNA DO THIS 
Bucopy comic | 
OR WHATZ 


ANY HOW 2 os, 


SopFY 
TANIe GIF Ly 
WEVE HAD A 
SUEHT CHANGE 


ean ganterd 
sant 


Zi 
NY, 


a =k 


ERM, IM A BO 
WORRIED ABOVT US 
SUPPING DOWN THE 
COMICS LAVATORY. 
IF WE DONT KEEP 
CHECK ON OURSEWES 
OVE WORK WI END 
UP LOOKING UKE A 
PlEcE of PROVERBIAL 
“0LD DOG Poo’, JUST 
Lue BEY OTHER 

\ Comic ON THE 

: MARKET,,,, 


TANK GIRLS NOT 
PEAUWY THIS SMALL! 
THIS SCENE WAS ALL 
DONE WITH mieRoRs! 


So WHAT APE a cra 
oO ES! WHAT WE 
WE GONNA DO FOR our 

THIS STORY? THis IS 


SUPPOSED To BE A 


STATE OF THE ART 
Comic FOR THE POST 
LITERATE GENERATION. 
| SUGGEST You REMOVE 
YouR FINGER FROM 
Your ARSE AND DO 
SOMETHING , 
EXCITING! 


* ANYONE 
iz) . 
CARIBALDIF 


IT WAS A WONDERFUL 
DAY FoR RESIGNATION, 


You Two veer 
QUIET AND LET 


C7, 


po nh: 


WEUE HAD ENOUGH | 
Wee HAD THE SHEEP 
PULLED OVER OUR EYES 
FoR Too LONG! 
YOURE GOING To REGRET 
Mis- QUOTING US IN 
INTERVIEWS, MIS-USING 
Our CHARACTERS FOF 
Your OwN EVIL MEANS 
AND GENE RALLY MAKING ; ty ceed t 
US WOK Uke A BUNCH A (Ayes F 
OF SHIT Wicks! ++, * eas J NICE ONE 
; ‘ a F f BLooDy / JAMIE ! LETS Go 
BACK To Your 
HOWE FOR 
TeA AND 
cromeet!.. 


a 


S \ 
0 iY f 


Dd 


g a AH, OH YES. THIS 
Snic wexeen? (5 TRUELY A FAB DAY, IT 
CANT PLAY CARDS GALUANIZES The VERY 
WITH OUT MY FUCKIN COCIAES OF MY HEART. BUT, 
SMITH'N WESTERN!,, AM AH,OH WE mosT REMEMBER, 
LA HAVING SEVERED THE UMBIUICA: 
OF THE COMICS WORLD WE MST 
NOW FIND ANEW Form OF 
EMPLOY MENT! #7. 


CHOKE! 
3 


S 


COUCH ee 
RD : 


AMINUTE, 
CAN You stew 
CAS? ALAN, DID \ 
You REmemBER 
To TWRN THE 
kerne OFF!,.2 


s 
is S 
SSsses5s5 5° 


SOMETIME LATER 
WE AWOKE IN 
UNFAMIURR 
SURROUNDINGS 


| DETECT THE 
FAINT AROMA OF 
CRUMPETS, Piss ANP 
DISINFECTANT... AND 
BN THe DAMP PATCH 
BELOW US ON THIS 


see AND | LOOK 
Uke AN Ass- 
Hove | WHERE 
DID-THESE 
STUPID CLOTHES 


BED, | DEDUCE THAT 
WE ARE IN SOME 
STRANGE KIND OF 
BOARDING $cHOol 


COME FROM? & 


SIZ IS IN HIS 
OFFICE ATTHE END 
OF THE HALLWAY. 
HE WANTS To TEACH 
Us AW, HE WANTS 
To HELP US. THERES 
ALWAYS A LESSON 
To BE LEARNT 


Youre MDDING _ 
Yougsee! THERES 
No WAY OUT OF THis PLACE, 
IF You TRY To RUN THE 
PREFECTS WILL NAILYOU +r 
AND IF SIR GETS 
BATEY YoU BE IN 


AH! THE New 
CHILDREN! WELZOME To 
MY STUDY, COME (N, COME 
eB IN+ ezee NOW, WHATS ALL THIS 
r | HEAR ABOUT You RESIGNING? 
Vf ARE THINGS NOT GOING AS 
Un, SMOOTHLY AS You 
THOUGHT 2.-- 


THiSic TEACH You 
To DRAW WITH A | 
WoBBU UNE! THISW 
TEACH YOU To DRAW 
MEN UITHOUT Muscles 
A AND WOMEN WIth 


BRAINS!.. 


\F Youre 5 
GOING To DRAW 
COMICS, You'tL 
Do IT MY way! 
You MAE ME 

SOBATEY!., 


Cee Z 
1 OLD P 
Dace te DONT ERUIPMENT THIS PACE 
THis MINUTE ie eg ron Tir 
pene,IVE KAD fh aroom BA stRiP 
peed - WAS FOUND UNDER 
GETS Tames 
AND Guns ea 
LOCKED UP IN 
THE GYM 
CUPBORED! #77 : 
HEATHEN. 


Now, | HAVE 
ODIOUS, MORALLY Au 


PINAGATION! ,, 


HERE 
HOLD THE WHEEL - 
GOING BELOW To FIND 
THE ae ITHINE 


UNERE HAVE YoU BEEN 
> A WONDERFUL ADVE! 
THE PANTRY AND 
A AND WE 
p> Me 


\0€ BEEN To 
AUSTRALIA 
I MET THE DEVIL, 
THE 
BRENEY, YOU GO AND 


DRANK BEER AND 
SNOGGED KANGAROOS. 
| I Look Fog THE MAP 
L COULDNT FIND 


[Tl eee 


(U sTEeER NOW 


DONT MAKE ME 
LAUGH, THE ONLY 
THING YoU Cou 
BREAK Is WIND, 
You Pompous 
POWER CRAZED 
SMEUY OLD 


WE WHATS 
WRONG WITH 
THAT? ITS GREAT! 
ONE OF OUR BEST, 
(DSsAY!.,, 


now », VERY 
PAINFUL METHODS 


\F YoU DONT 
Caen Paes \ Bos! 
BEST?! ITS PEACTONARY WAT: at 
ANS; E 
oitig worse PIECE com WE WIW Be FORCED You cAN - 
SEEN EVER! THis ISNT INNOW!,, 


Comics! ITS CRAP!!! 


CRAP! .. 


ive Run OUT OF 
CUEVER ESCAPE IDEAS «+ 
LOOKS ULE WERE IN FOR 
SOME PERUERSE SEXUAL 
EXPERIENCES! AND | DONT 
THINK STUFFING A Boor 
DOWN THE BACK OF Ove 
TROUSERS WIL HELP 
EITHER ! eve 


THis iswusT 
UKE ITS A 
knock our! 


SOMEONES 
A BEEN DOCTORING 
A My sceiPr! 
lets LEG IT 
OUTSIDE! ws 


Ok Boys! 


TAKE THEM 
AWAY For THE 
SPECIAL 
TREATMENT! 


GIVE M2 MORE TIME! tm DYING! . 


“SN 


AAS 


SPLOOSH 


SPUR SHY 


x AS 


THERES F 
WAY IM STICKING J 
MY HEADIN THAT 4 
L00, THERES A 


702 ALANZ aS 
ARE YOU HAVING. g Ae / was 
A GOOD LAUGH? - Se a4 athena 
DO YOUNEED |p ; yo NGS ENTIPE UFE 
AHANDZ,, }X¥ ; \ 


VATS GO OUTSIDE tt 
WE GOT A PLAN! ++ rs 


DONT PANIC! 
(VE GoT (TAU 
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BooGA You 
OLD BASTARD! 
WHERE DID YoU 


Come FRom Z 


# 
oo 


tit. Mh Milly 


watt TMM Ma 

MMA TULTEO hog? Gibbs Mit Mit 
| HEARD YoU ; 

WERE HAVING A 0 


SPoT OF BOTHER, Y& 

SO | THOUGHT | 

MIGHT DRoP In! 
HAHA HA! THATS 

MY Joke -DROP IN” 
HA HA HA! ve 


QO 
sa Sa ee 
MT 


“ RU wvetbtit 
il" POTEET ee Le aaa 


THE UPT TANI 
Ciel, WEL 
WALe THe REST 
OF THE WAY, ITS 
A WUEW AFTER 


NOON FOR A 


ZY 


UY, 


> 
Ui» 


STROU vse 


> Z 
mua a 


4 
‘Ver, VERY FUNNY. 
BuT HOW vID You 
GET HERE? IT 
DOESNT MAKE 
ANY SENSE!» 


THis is Comics! 
ANYTHING CAN 


AM | GUD 
To SEE THE 
BACK OF THAT 
PUICE! 1 STIL SAY 
WE SHOULD HAVE. 
BLOWN THE FUCE 
OUT OF IT!7+ 


COMING IN FOR A 
CUP OF TEAE | COULD 
DO WITH A GOOD 
BREW AFTER AL 
THAT HASSLE! 


THEND! lin Gon 
Suen some Now! 


pak Are witching from a hidden Reom... Aw unk , 
eNight ... An evil chuckte echoeS down A 1 oh aeons 7 eh Se 
‘o 1dOR--- 


Tu the aa the beit iS Ri inging. Its 


Night. A devetted ats ha. 


of Co4Rse q Un Ravecing this ConvoLvted 

formula was Childs play for Someone wit 

ei ght ah ; } ‘ skitts as ReMankAble aS MINE. However, 
You have the dats & : x confess, it's actual useful ness 

x - Remain S$ Some what unclear. 


1 reqeike ? 


Whats that... thet 
wheet'n§ sant = 


es sar Coss Le Be Recording te A Source within the 

utewant Sedan | 4 tit}; Ppelrce department, there iS Some 
speculation that DR. Murmur, 
that enigmatic NocfuRwal phantom, 


wants Te know: MAY te involved. 


Ayy Leads in the 
Corkscrew 
Kitten case 


MuRmuR? you SAY? 


iN \ ~ 
pha! Dr.Richteg 
ahe infamous : 
plastre SR GEON - 


The vote Sent fo me by the Late Nunse 
of the equatt y Late DK. Mordievs, _ 
guggested i Ss | ‘ee 


keer AN eye 


Aft that Moment eLsewhere..- 
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Yes 


ew fering hig ApaRtment 


Juitding . Remain out here y 


Since you Seem to have 


forgotten 
A face , 


you promised me AN 

1 decided to find @ 
ouf what yer 
were up tT? 


Now hand ovek ) nyo Weg? Listen~ 
that slip Tim involved iw 
Somet hing very big... 
x hud very 


White Nearby | A STRANGE, Shadowy 
form is watching froma darkened 
Window.-- 


- Someone has 


dared to 
inTeR fere 


Later, on the ofher Side of Town 


Go now «f iS YP to the three 
of yours» Da- WeltS, Dr. Lynx 


and Dr: Verorene - 


JT Regret fo SAY we wilt not be 
joined fonight by either Dr. Kiiek 
ok DR: Richter. 


uddenly +: 
UNAVAILABLE - 


Meddlers are Afoot, aud the grand 
pian could go AwRy. Sto eid N 
impen tive that I Receive each 

f youR deciphered sect/ons of | 
the formula Soon ~ SO that the 


Porbidden experiment Caw 


At that very moment... 
° Ke That quack thought he 


eoutd make A monkey 
out of me, 
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Outside Web's window, A werd 
frgvre is watching - 


Know whar 4 


(fae 


Jon f 
das Symbols 


FP ate Muse Mean... 


2 quite AN A etite. 
u Re develo in§ 1 rr 
bi have Hiakt that MRS. Mickle sy 
: f would have kept Phin 
N 
hep fot the, eeit ef 


: ; “Le 
Now, my Leafy dARLings, if sow 
excuse Est , I have te Say hetto fe 


Another Friend. 
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dr HI THERE! WELCOME TO THE LITTLE EXTRA BIT WHICH RUNS ROUND THE EDGE OF THE PAGE. UNLESS BRETT ES STEVE HAVE 
TURNING THEIR COPIES OVER AND OVER... BUT I'VE ALREADY BEEN INTO THAT, | LiKe THE IDEA OF SOMETHING (| WRITE ON 3 


ae 


SH 


NO Be Se 


WRITER: 
MOLLY EYRE 
ARTIST : 
D'ISRAELI 


DRAUGHTSMAN 


SIAL Leno N 


BIRTHDAY CARD RIGHT, 
Hi Wad NO ISAS Ny NUH 2D 
Bess aw ea 


OF “DEADLING” READERS TO stv 2) 


SaniLiavos ' 34! 


GO AND MAKE ALASON & 
em 


GOT TO 
Re 
hasan 


NG (7. | WANT HUNDREDS 


NE BRL SESW SNLLLIS NWO 10 BiL Ind 


wey UM WRT 
CHAT MEXT MONTH. 


©) 5 ‘ 
AQ SWId SN ISOUS HUM SSHONSS >a WO _s Isnt} 
cal 28 “AIM NOt WOdS 


NAO dy FIs AW NO S- 
AU 10 30194 QL ON, 


a 


IGHT WOMEN WHILST DRUNIC 
a 
1) 
> 


NEVER GAVE PIGGY - BACKS TO OVERWE| 


a bes 
LBSTT Akt YY NOT ¥ LAM IK a) dL Sy 
FOS INNGHFS SSN YAR Dinh ATBraodS 


KIND OF PORNOGRAPHY. COME TO THINK OF 07, WHY ARE OU READING- THIS KNOW 
‘ 


PDBHLO ON LIBWOS 41 Kai 
AAHS ‘KISNORIND _U LW SNRidas Je IM .NMed 2diedn anid, AdCD 
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ANDERTONS 
DEATH HAD A 
PROFOUND 
EFFECTONA 
LOT OF COPS 


THERE WAS TALK OF 
AN ANDERTON SHRouD 
LIKE THE ONE IN 
TURIN wi 


OME COPS CLAIMED 
HE WAS A SAINT, 

S A MESSIAH 111 COPS 
STARTED READING 


NY 
Z ge WAS TRUEW 


WS) BIBLE AND ALL 
KINDS OF 
WEIRD SHIT / 


me HANDS ABOVE 
Zu. THE COVERS |! 


Ne LY FORNICATOR 
< Sg TERMINATORS — 


» fe 
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Lit wa 4 evtfing one... 
wiot 4 slicing one, 


im vote like a ceraping ote 
me OC 4 burrito, one.. 


#5 wide, 
5 4 wide blur, 


like 


Crased, 
but The crumbs, 

arent blown Away 
or Awy Things. 


\lhey hal second Fost = 


Ps: othe) <a 


i 


he walks un “00. 


Wie Wands at his 


B waist opened flat AF: 
8 nd Palette tothe § x a tightrope ..g 
B egrth - Nt ‘4 A 


f srenbling I \iKe Nes NING toy 20 mies hick, Y 
nn a on A CO ee vi 


- EN rN GEN EWN TERALS > Nb: 


can hear ahtapnel whats 


Through wet ofc yungle ... 
UUTl | 


LE ie bredthing aleve gS 


beneath didzed_ 5a ¥ 
See ee ou tical jf 
es Anywhere. ee 


GEOHTEN GENERALS: AL'S WARNING: 5. Smoky 
y-\omn' UNG “nie 1 oe Diseas 
CMysema, all cel is fei Mlicate Preqnanif 


(Deryll the batch 


© Teie AOcvinG]s 1929 


A Bit of HAIR GEL 


(A 


pes. 


ex: 
pied 


Plus A CouPLE 
OF coaTs oF 
WAR-PAINT !! % 


WZ 


d 
a: 


cs 7.— 
CQOY, 
S77 %)) 


ma — 


And NeuTRALISE MY 
ARMPITS:-- 


Or Nee 

€& C2 Atte 
AND A LoT oF 
e!! 


AND A GENTLE 
Kiss To 
AWAKEN HIM..- 


MONDAY MORNING. PIPPA AND ELIZABETH, OUR CHERRY- 
CHEE KED HEROINES ARE TRYING TO GET THE CAE 
STARTED SO THEY CAN GET TOWORK. |T'S A COLD 
MORNING , THOUGH, AND THE OLD JALOPY IS AS 
"RELUCTANT TO WAKE AS ANY OF US HUMAN BEINGS. Roam 


DON'T BOTHER. THE OLD GIRL'S NOT 
GOING ANYWHERE WITHOUT A WHOLE LOAD 
OF HELP. | DRIED THe PLUGS , CHECKED 


THE OIL , ADJUSTED THE CHOKE. WHAT ELSE 
CAN A Poor GIRL DO TS GET HER 
AUTOMOBILE MOBILE 2 


NIGHT. ('UL BRING 
THE TAPE POWN, 


AND [T'S NEARLY $0 Dol GIVE 
NINE ALREADY— We'RE You A PUSH OR 
NEVER 60ING To GET PHONE A TAXI 
TO WORK ON TIME 

Now / [ 
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HAVE YOU CHECKED 
THE TYRE PRESSURE [ 


You cAN DO WHAT 
YOU LiKe — I'M GOING 
GACK To BED! 


ony S 


Koue- 


Wien W 


= oct Noy B88 ere 


Bs BACK TO BED WITH 
THEM. WHAT BETTER 
WAY TO SPEND A CHILLY 
MONDAY MORNING THAN 
SNUGGLED UP WATCHING THE 

J TEEVEE? ONLY ONE THING 
COULD MAKE IT MoRE: 
COMPLETE. 
HEY! Let's 
orpper A 


HECK! IF WE'RE GOING TO 
uve IT UP | GUESS WE OUGHT TO 
Do IT PROPERLY! WHERE'S 
THE PHONE 7 


WN 
Anvs POWN 
AVEECHEE BOUND. 


FEPPERON) GARLIC, MOZZARELLA, 
MUSHROOMS, OLIVES, PLENTY OF 
GARLIC, DEEP PAN, CRISPY BAKE, MANET You Feu 
EXTRA EVERYTHING ONE ! 
TWIce , Ere. YY 1, —_— 


UNLESS BASIC 
ARITHMETIC TURNS 
YOU ON YOU'LL BE DISAP- 
POINTED TO FIND THERE'S 
NOTHING BUT SCHOOLS PRO- 


BLUSTERING 
BARNACLES! JUST 
WOOK AT THE VAST ARRAY 
OF UFE ON THIS TYPICAL 
BRITisH SEASHORE! 


ABouT HALF AN 
HOUR THEN . LET'S 


, / SEE WHAT WE CAN 
GRAMMES ON TL THREE 4 Bi FIND ON THIS 
N if TEEVEE THANG.- 


HOW LONG'S THE PIZZA 
GOING TO Be 2 
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— y -\'VE cor a BETTER, 
eat Pees Wn IDEAS ters TWIPDLE THE TUNING 
eae Ae er TEN TIMES 

EFOR' 


ous 
WOK ee sie FINDS SME 
SEA URCHIN / 
1 


GAIN? C'MON-( WANT. by HA 
TO SEE ROLF HARRIS t ‘OOH! HARK AT 
TM WHO'S TALKING! 


cAI iN 
y an OS a é 


FRENCH FRIES MAGGOT TaN Weed, 
HERE AT YOUR LOCAL 2 n +2 
ae Be SARING.OF Y PIRATE TEEVEE STATION CRAZY TMe 


f wey ,CAN 1 RAVE A SR HARK AT WHO'S TALKING 2 wey HEY! DON'T 
Een ienee EARTH TRANSMISSION -rouch THAT DIAL! 


UNINTELLIGIBLE 822... 


NOW HERE'S SOMETHING WITH 
A DISHY PRESENTER ! 


CRUMBS , LIZ— 


YOu RILLY KNOW 
WHERE TO FIND'EM / 


HELLO TO ALL YOU TASTEFUL 
JEWERS OUT THERE IN TEEVEE 
IND! Woe YOU FOR TUNING IN To 
THE SHO! THAT MATTERS 7 
AT'S MY PRICE 
HA HA HA YUK YUK THANK You! 


ae 


*f ; wa | WAS Peale ALONG AND a BLU ay 
i'M JOHN THIS TURKEY, NO, A SALMON) t 
LOGIE BLAND Your HOST JUMPED OUT IN FRONT OF ME MY MOTHER IN LAW HAHAHAH 


No, BUT SERIOUSLY , IT’S TIME 
WE MET OUR FIRST TWO CONTES- 
TANTS JUST DRIBBLING WITH 
ANTICIPATION, WAITING TO 

PLAY ae GAME WITH THE 


NAME CALLED 
“WINNER TAKES FORTUNES! 


WITH THE MOST, AND YUK 
YUK, A FUNNY THING 
HAPPENED To Me ON THE 
WAY To THE STUDIO... 


AND SAID 'GORSH, THAT COULD BE 
FoR ME' AND | SAID‘ THE PHONE 
HASN'T RUNG YET! HAHA YUK YUK! 
BuT SERIOUSLY, (T'S A FUNNY 
QLD WORLD, WHAT WITH FIVE 
MILLION UNEMPLOYED OR 
KIDNAPPED AND ALL THAT, 
BUT YOU GOTTA LAUGH... 


HOOTIN' HECK! 
THAT'S US, LIZ! 


SO WHERE ARE YOu Two 
LOVELY GIRLS FROM 7 - 
AND ARE YOu LOOKING y | ee 
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Lovely iz ! YOU WORK 
IN A RECORD SHOP ,DON'T 
YoU ,PEAR? WHAT KIND OF 

RE@RES Do You LISTEN 
TO WHEN YOU GET HOME ©. 


WELL, JOHN, | UKE 
ALL TYPES OF music- 
RIGHT THROUGH CLASKA 
TO HEAVY METAL PUNK Rock 
é Music. OK YES, 1M 
PU Quite A MucTIFACETED 
PERSON , RILLY... 


Hey Now, we REALLY MUST 
GET ON WITH Sue CAME - THIS 
FIRST ROUND IS CALLED ASK A 
QUESTION ROUND’ -AND THE 

FIRST QUESTION GOES To LIZ. 
FOR TEN POUNDS -‘HOW MUCH 
bo You LIKE STRAWBERRY 
MILK SHAKE 7! 


OH THAT'S EASY. 
‘LOTS'. 


WELL THAT'S THE 
END OF THE FIRST ‘ASK 
A QUESTION ROUND WITH 
THE SCORES ALL EVEN 

STEVENS THE NAMES IN 
THE FRAMES THE SCORES 
ON THE BOARD DIDN'T 

THEY Do WELZ! 


[THAT 


AND PRETTY PIPRA- 
| UNDERSTAND YoU woRK 
IN A BOOKSHOP. You MusT 
HAVE A NUMBER OF 
HUMOROUS ANECDOTES 


ABOUT THAT YES 7 


WELL, THERE WAS 
A TIME WHEN DIENT 
HAVE THE RIG 
AND | HAD TO ASK Mr. 
EDWARDS, THATS MY Boss, 
IF HE HAD ANY. THAT WAS 


QUITE FUNNY, BUT You HAD 


TO GE THERE ,RILLY... 


S TEN POUNDS ON 
YOUR SCOREBOARD, WELL DONE 
ANDYOu'RE VERY BEAUTIFUL. 

Now, PIPPA , LET'S SEE IF You 
CAN CATCH UP. FOR TEN 

POUNDS - 'Bo You Like THE 
COLOUR BLUE 2’ 


Now WE COME To 
THE PART OF THE SHOW 
THAT REAUN TESTS OUR 
CONTESTANTS WITS ANP { 
SKILL , NOT TO MENTION 
VERY GENERAL KNOWLEDGE! ; 
. THE ROUND CALLED 
PICK A NUMBER ROUND’, 


27 


Si A Tt eet 

01 =e UT. 

NOU A ACR ee < he Uden oe. We 
AND IF (T's RIGHT YOU Ae NOBERE. 

WIN THAT MANY PoINTS- WHAT'S You 2 
AND WHAT DO POINTS 


GET LOST! YouRE 
JUST BEING GREEDY NOW! 

No! NO, NEITHER OF You WON _ | 
ANYTHING ,YOU WERE HOPELESS - 
OK. NEXT ROUND |S CALLED MULT- 
IPLE CHOICE ROUND", WHERE | 
ASK YOU PROFUSE AMOUNTS OF 

STUPID _GQUESTIONS AND YOU 

HAVE_TO ANSWER THEM ALC 

To wIN_A se 


BUT HE's NOT 
EVEN pees 


WHO CAUGHT THE BOUQUET, 
HOw FAR cAN YoU SEE, WHEN 
1S ST. LEON'S DAY, HOW DID 
LIFE ON EARTH BEGIN , WHERE 
1S KAFAU , WHAT TIME IS IT, 
CONSTANTINOPLE 1S A 
VERY LONG WoRD,HOW 
Do You SPELL IT, cAN 
You COMPLETE THE FOLL - 
OWING BOOK, etc... 


OK, So HOw TALL 1S 
MARLON BRANDO, HOW FAR 
FROM NEWCASTLE To BRAZIL, 
NAME TEN MEMBERS oF THE 
MAGNIFICENT SEVEN , THE 
CHEMICAL FORMULA OF 
FALSE TEETH, THE YEAR 
IN WHICH BJORN BORG 
WAS BORN, HOw MANY 
BEANS MAKE FIVE , etc..- 


f You HAVE TEN SECONDS To THINK ABOUT THAT. 
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C'MON YoU WET! 
LET'S GET-ON WITH THE 
GAME oR You'u NEVER 

WIN THE B16 PRIZE! 


BUT THis |S 
TEEVEE , GIRLS. | HAVE 
MY AUDIENCE To THINK 
OF. | NEED LAUGHTER AND 
“TEARS - A VICTOR ANDA LOSER - 
THAT'S ENTERTAINMENT, 
CELEBRITY BOWLING, 
EXPENSIVE COMPUTER. 
GRAPHICS, | WANT BIG 
PRIMETIME TEEVEE / 
x4 


GET OFF ! WE DON'T 
WANT YOUR BIG PRIZES 
OR Your TWENTY Ques- 
TIONS! ALL WE WANTED 
WAS TO LIE IN BED WITH 
QA ROLF HARRIS AND DAVID 


fe) pewamy !! 


STATIC FACE - 
THAT'S OUR 
PIZZA! 


WHY NOT TAKE 
A COMMERCIAL 
BREAK WHILE 
WE GO GET IT? 
HAHZ 


E COULD TAKE HIS 
INSIDES OUT AND USE 
HIM AS A BREADBIN , 
MELT HIM DOWN FoR 

SALVAGE MONEY... 


Y we've GOT 
TO CET RID OF 
THAT MACHINE. 
UNSCREW HIS 
INNARDS AND 
BASH Him IN 
AND TAKE HIM, 
To THE SECOND 

HAND SHOP’! 


POUR PETROL IN 
His CIRCUITS! J 
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Mm NOT PUTTING UP 
WITH ANYMORE OF | 
THIS - LET'S GETHIM, 


"HOT DAMN! JOHN LOGIE 

BLAND JUST SMASHED 

UP OUR CAR = WE WON'T 

BE ABLE To GET TO WORK 
FOR WEEKS NOW! 

| GUESS WE MAY AS WELL 
GO BACK To BED!" 


ee 
j 
al y 
ay 
- _soesetn(Hitiitine 


ay 


City 


THOUSAR” 


V PHOOwHEE! | JUST HAD - FREUD COULD PHOO! You've 
HAVE A PLEASURE BEEN EATING 
E CRUISE ON YOUR PIZZA WHILE 

( SLUMBERED ! 


A REAL HUMDINGER OF 
A DREAM ! TH 
LIBIDO / 


COMPERE WAS ASKING US 
ALL STUPIP QUESTIONS SO 
WE CHUCKED HIM ouT 


Gm WINDOW. 
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YES SIREE, 
GATHERED 


FANTASTIC 


RELIGIOUS CAUSED EMPIRES TO - 


FALL / 


THE PAPAL 
BULLETS — 
BROUGHT 
PoPE JOHN 
PAUL. To 
HIS KNEES, 
ARE THESE 
THE SAME BULLETS 
THAT SLAYED THE 
KENNEDYS 7? 


WE MIGHT NEVER Know! 


ae ANDERTON 
HROUD-FAKE og ES 
WHAT 7? SCIENCE 
CAN NOT PROVE 
OR DISPROVE ITS & 
AUTHENTICITY / B® 


THE TABLETS OF THE TEN 
: COMMANDMENTS — 
THOU SHALT NOT THEY 

SAY, AND “SHALT NOT‘ 
WE Do! 


AND T-SHIRT 
WORN OVER 
FORMAL SHIRT ! 


BETWEEN You AN' ME- 
IM NOT TOO SURE 


ABOUT THAT LAST ONE / 
LI SS eee ingie 
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dl 


? 


POI 
ey ey ae x 


YOU CAN CATCH THEIR 
THAT WAS NEW LURVE AND TEMPORAL—TOUR AT ANY 
THEIR NEW SINGLE Gop ONE OF FIFTY VENVES 
TAKEN FROM THEIR CURRENT THROUGHOUT THE CITY 
Ty THIS FRIDAY BETWEEN 
%+00 PM AND MIDNIGHT. .. 


IC\ \ J THEY'RE GOING ‘TO BE 

pe cl allen i Good ANDI SHOULD 
KNOW I VISITED THIS 
FRIDAY, LAST WEEK 


+1, EVERY YEAR WE DO A 
SPECIAL WIND-UP OF THE 
CRIMINAL FRATERNMY IN 
\ CONJUNCTION WITH THE 
BAGHDAD BUREAU OF 
TENSION REMOVAL... 


- IT STARTED, 
AS AUNAYS, WITH 

A RATHER DuBious 
NEWS ITEM.., 
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__ PSST/HEY READER,,THIS 1S SYD SERENE T),wiTHOUT HIS HAT ON! 


ie 
DOWN AT THE ARCHAEOLOGICAL 
DIG AT SouTH BABYLON THEY 'VE 
JUST UNCOVERED A.CAVE THAT 
ANSWERS To THE NAME.OF 
“OPEN SESAME'AND FOUND A. -- 


ait j\ 
ANI 
SHE CouLp 
PUS STEALIT 

ee" 
= _——a 


4, 
js 
| 
of = 


SHE COULD DOPE THEIR 
ELEVEN O'CLOCK TEA! 


THIS IS THE LAST 
ONE MR D‘ScAM ! 


OK, WELL, ONTHE 
COUNT OF THREE | 
WANT YOU TO TURN 


ONE ,-1WO, THREE... 


Lately Ive been thinking, em 
Milk old boy, that we two 
will never be as famous 


Only the facts 
were changed to 
protect the 

indifferent, 


7 


: Dairy 13 gone badm iy By a9 
E = ogni 
VES ta 


; Wa 
Mm-Tagree... ‘e* was Shot, he Said, 


“it hurts’ Then he died, 


wHes my 
Favorite 
president: 


Perhaps we 
may attain 4. 
‘cult status 


SS : 2 eo" THEY PERFORMED 
FoR A TIME THE scumb0GS mA “yg: i NNIBALISTIC BLOOD 
BECAME KNOWN AS : 2 si GIES IN THE LABYRINTHS 
“THE MINOTAURS.~ ¢ oF K MINOS. 


Qste 


VE 5 Ti NEVER FORGET JIN 
yy THAT, BIG PA 
WA ben sisr IN THESE RO at ENT] TY 


KAKKN 
THE BENEVOLENT RULER_OF ATLANTI. eee ae FROM THIS 
HAD A GREAT FEAST, /NVITING ALL TH ee —— SF eA STD FORWARD pRAAS a GWAR WAS 
LEADERS OF THE WORLD. - a, = SUPPERING I$ RE TOO. 


S 
i> 


@y / ) 

3 J : ex 

D a 3= x 4 “a (4 
oD . f < aA 

¥, y 


A FRIENDLY BEING. 

FROM ANOTHER DIMENSION (FR 

19 HE TO US 

THE PATH To ETERNAL = _ 
PEACE AND ENLIGHTENM (E. 


ag 


ie < 


THE EXCESS Took IT'S Totd 
ON BEEFKAKE THE MIGHTY. 


r' oT To GET 
3 Tale vomiroRium! 


‘io! 
LL 


THE FOUNDATIONS OF 
ATLANTIS BEGAN TO 


HANG IT UP PUNK: 
THAT INSANITY Pi 


DON'T 


WATER NO MORE. & 


FoR Forty DAYS AND FORTY NIGHTS 

HIS FILTHY CHUNKED MEAD SPEWED hie, 
ORTH UNTIL «+ f 

Ms aA, Y, 
"ber "rf 
je 


LRT eppgly 


i 


Ain 


WoW: WHO'S Se 
THE BLIND HIPBIE 
WITH THE MUSCLES? 


NOPE. SORRY, BUT THIS 
FLOOD 15 AN ACT OF GOD}S 
To CLEANSE THE EARTH. 

OF FILTH LIKE You. 


BUT. +, ER. UH MW 
COULD WE iy ROW Yorn 
OUPLE AGS Vi 

co, OF KITTY LITTER! 


TPT 11 11ld 
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Dy ff Swi 
Cs, URI 
IS 


iN 
— 
UNCULTURPD, 
B006s/ 


/YOU/RE KILLING 
NEW FRIENDS, 


q 4 y 
1p owe : 
8, — és 
‘A 4 ey ee 
* ‘¢ , 
EE: 4 
© wows 
THE CoLORS/ 


SS 


EDIE/ HITA. S15! 


HoW ARE You7... 
NEAH, TM FINE! No 
YEAH, DAD ToLO You? 
_ (TS TRve! TM 


co 
Va Srast piece 
(3 eS sHeo/ 
mds NS 
CS 


. A “RARE GEM"! REMEMBER 


How MUM USED Te SAY You ONLY EVER. 
MET THEM IN THE MOST UNEXPECTED 
MEAN, “A, Places? 


e 9 
peat WHAT? 


P'WUAT "CALM DOWN?” WADDAYA MEAN, 
CALM DOWN? T AM caLm! 


ML | 


yup... AT THE LAUNCH PARTY... WELL, Z Was 
Surrosen Te MEET RUFUS AT A PUB, BUT, AS 


USUAL, THE BASTARD DIDN'T TURN UP.--- 


“IT Took ME A BIT OF TIME To FIND IT 
AND IT WAS IN A VERY LIPMARKET PART OF Heo, 4 
IT'S Hus 


rps Ty [) 4 
IN ater, 
BLEEDIN | ii f 
ENTRYPHONES! { ni 
‘unig: jh 


REGULAR? I DON'T KNOW... MAYBE- 
NO, IT WAS ONE OF RUFUS' CONNECTIONS / 
«IT'S FOR Some TRENDY SHITE 
RAC, I DUANO ; 
I pon'T CARE... 
No, LISTEN, 
SOMETHING 
MucH MoRE 
(IMPORTANT 
THAN THAT 
HAPPENED... 


oe 
Vita 4) i 


WELL, T MET THIS ONE AT THE 
LAUNCH PARTY of THE 
SELFSAME TRENDY 
RAG THAT'S MUBLISHING 
My FIRST PIECE! 


«$00 THE 
PARTY: 
“THIS WoMAN 
she's 


WonDERFUL! 


"... BUT HE'D GIVEN ME THE ADDRESS, 
So I DeCIDED TS Go ANYWAY... 
Y) ' 5 

i) 
Tomy ame 
q 
2 


Lt 


u 
wal 
ye 


Jom Dyke. 3 Pr sik dl Tae 


1 
"_ I KNEW IT WAS GONNA BE 
TRENDY, Bur 
% ~ 


AlISENENAE 


NS 


NWN 


MIT WENT ON LIKE THAT FOR A WHILE 
IT EVENTUALLY FOUND OL’ RUFUS 

iH PISS OFF, HUGO! CAN'T You } 
\. S66 I'M BusY? ey 


BASTARD! TREATS HIS FRIENDS LIKE DIRT! 
PIG! THINKS He's Gop's GIFT To WOMEN... 
WEKL, TM IDEOLOGICALLY SouNp! (HOW DOES 
HE Do IT?) 
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AH, HUGO, OF COURSE/ THE... ER, 
WRITER. WHAT SORT OF THINGS 
BO YOU WRITE? 


uWHEN JW DOUBT AT A PARTY, DO THE ONLY | 


SENSIBLE THING... GET PISSED! 


“MADE SOME INTELLIGENT CONVERSATION 


HUGO, THERES 
SOMEONE TO 

LIKE You To 
\ MEET. 


INSULTED Some ‘TYPES 


OH, MAN... LOOK, AT LEAST I HAD THE DECENCY 

To CUT OFF MY HAIR WHEN T HAD A STUPID 

HAIRSTYLE! AND THAT JACKET: 

HowziT KEEP YA WARM? 

Hu? HUH? LeokIT ME, YA 
Waker! 


“$0 I DRANK A LOT AND DANCED A BIT 


e WHEN Dip I MeeT HER? WELL, THAT'S 
BANGS BLACKED: OA: Just (7, You See... T DON’T REMEMBER: 
‘TIL MORNING. T WAS Pissep ouT OF MY minpd / 


Se | 
ss 


WHY ARE You 
LAUGHING SO HARD? 


OKAY... YEH, L'LL WRITE SOON...NO, NO 
NIGHTMARES... WHAT? HER NAME? SHE'S 
CALLED MATTIE... NO, NoT ENGUSH-» YEH. 
RUFUS? OH, THE SAME AS EVER... YEAH 

TLL SEND You A CoPY. 


YEH... A FEW TIMES ... No, SHE'S CREAT: 1 
WonpdERFUL No, NONE OF THAT KIND OF J 
SHITE ..- NO, REALLY... HEH: “ 


¥ : 

\ it ACTUALLY, I THOUGHT IT 
IM WAS HER WHEN You 

CALLED 


NO-.. NOTHING.. .SURE— WHAT TIME 7 7:50? 
Yur... GREAT! OKAY... Y'KNOW, You ARE A 
RARE GEM? WHat? MET No WAY! HAL 


RNIG RNIG 


TaS Montes QueTe “IF ITs TWAPPROPAIATE, fut IT IN” — Jonn Buckle © 188 
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Aad. MIEHOUS AAILTON i 


fi SOAs 


"IN TIMES OF WAR, | 
SAM TO THE GIRLS, 
jo 


cARD FROm YouR MAM AND A TIMESHARE BROCHURE 
YOUR SUBSCRIPTION FROM 
“NAM-THE GORE’ QUARTERLY. 


SUZUKI - You've GOT ) | 


(AIN'T WON THe 

Nt PRIZE! <> 
> \ ee 
N ly Rs b 


HERE YOU GO, 


YOU GIRLS IN— 
You cAN 
HAVE THAT! 


er 


You SURE THERE'S 
NOTHING For Me, 
<i —l 
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7 Wex, GUYS -LISTEN UP: “DEAR BRAD (THAT LL 
BE Me), THAT NICE MISTER KENNEDY HAS STOPPED SS J HOLY MOLEY, GIRLS- 
THE BOMBING IN CUBA AND WE'RE ALL V. HAPPY JE's ASWELL GEEZER 
BECAUSE WE DON'T LIKE DEATH AND DESTRUCTION . Z ; etn Apa Rb 
THAT FIDEL CASTRO BLOKE'S A NASTY PIECE OF GOMBING ALL THEM 
WORK ALRIGHT. BUT HE's GOT A WIFE AND COMmIE BASTID 
KIDS Too- THINK HOW) THEY FEEL! ANYHOW), : THANGS... 
You PROBABLY KNOW ALL THIS ANYHOW , BEING 
P (IN THE AIRFORCE .-- 


EY WELW ,\F THE PRESIDENT 
ISN'T MAN ENOUGH TO TAKE 

OUT THEM SUBVERSIVES, THEN) 
MILHOUS MILTON CERTAINLY IS! 


WES 


* YOUR SISTER 
ISN'T PREGNANT, 
AFTER ALL, BUT 


THE CAT IS. . 


e'MON, 


STILL, WHILE Suess 
MicTon's GONE TIME FOR, 
US GIRLS ARE MARINE GOT: 
GONNA GRAB 
A FEW HOURS 
OF PRIMETIME 

eevee! 
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PHOTOS BY DAVID WILDS, SEAN COX, AND CHRIS BOARTS 


BY CHRIS WARNER 


en years of booze, 
blood, badmouthing, and 
backstabbing haven't 
stopped Poison Idea. And 
now, a blistering new 
album stands ready to 
reaffirm their claim to the 
throne as Kings of Punk. 


The sky is blue 
and the air is warm with a 
touch of gentle breeze 
rustling the leaves of a 
quiet suburban neigh- 
borhood—hardly the kind 
of backdrop you'd imagine 
for the screaming, painful 
birth of a Poison Idea 
record. Sprawled face 
down in the grass outside 
the tiny Sound Impressions 
recording studio ts P.1 


I blacked out on Friday, that’s 
always fun./You told me I was 
shooting off my gun./Last 
thing I remember, I was 
laughing./Your house was 
buring down, but I seemed 
happy. —“What Happened to 
Sunday?” 
—words by Jerry A 


Anytime there’s a movement it 
always gets co-opted and turned 
into what it was against in the 
first place. That’s why we don’t 
stay on record labels and do it 
ourselves.” 

—Pig Champion 


frontman Jerry A, decked 
by a combination of 
frustration, exhaustion 


and St. Ides Me 


Jerry's mission is to lay 


Liqour 
down vocal tracks for al 
thirteen new tunes in one 
day, and it just ain't 
working out. Four long 
days of recording and 
libation have taken their 
toll on the boys, the 
session degenerating into 
oblivion. For the 
the band have | 


ent 


their 


edge. Jerry 


home. Human haystack 
guitarist Pig Champion 
tries to peptalk t weary 


singer into 


through the remaining 


songs, cutting 


DENS == untidy commodity. 
Over the years, 
When somebody says something that’s really true, you either laugh or = any of Punk's key 


you're scared of it. Because we’re basically an honest group of psychos, elements have been 
people are afraid of us. siphoned off into 
—Pig Champion other forms, safer 

forms, sexier forms, 

Everybody here in town wants to play it safe, They don’t want tomake = '0/™s more easily 
any waves. processed, pack- 
sents aged, and peddled. 

Punk is still too 


’ loud, too fast, too 
We're banned from venues in this town. They’ve said at (local venue) ugly, too honest. 


that they won’t let us play because we have a negative name. And then = [00 Poison Idea. 
they book bands like Death Angel and Grievous Bodily Harm—or 
Danzig, who has this huge fucking upside-down cross on stage! But we 
can’t play, nooo... . 


They've taken 
every punch a band 


—Slayer Hippy 


After you’ve been doing it for ten or eleven years, and you've got I don’t 
know how many records out, it’s pretty hard to analyze it. You just do it. 


—Pig Champion 


tracks” as reference points for final takes at 
some future date. Trying to stir Jerry’s embers, 
Champion chides, “If you were Henry Rollins, 
you'd be doing pushups!” 


Jerry, of course, played out the 
hand, the vocals were rerecorded later, and it 
should come as no surprise that the end 
product is yet another volcanic testament to 
the overwhelming power of the P.I. sound. 


Poison Idea have never made a bad 
record. In fact, they've 


can take over ten 
years in an arena 
where the punches 
come hard and from 
all angles, often 
below the belt. 


BEE «They've had an 


easier time getting 

gigs on another continent than in their home 
town. Club owners have banned them just 
because their name sounds -too negative. 
Tours have been torpedoed by naysayers who 
didn’t care for the band’s lack of politically 
correct etiquette. Record labels have robbed 
them. Straight-edge critics have slagged them. 
They’ve survived car wrecks, mass desertions, 
countless physical injuries, mythic alcohol 
punishment. They've stuck to their guns in a 
genre where failure, compromise, or burnout 
are virtual certainties, for the audience as well 
as the musicians. One 


never really made a good Cay not remain true to this 


record. Their worst efforts 
have been merely out- 
standing, their best 


Some people disintegrate, either 
spiritually or emotionally. One 


creed without a gutfull 
of grim determination 
coupled with a sort of 


becoming unqualified WY OF another, they 108€ aporessive denial, a refusal 


classics of the genre; but touch. 
the new record (untitled as 
we go into production) has 
all the earmarks of being Switzerland 


—Pig Champion 


to look too far into the 
future or to stop long 
enough to analyze the 
was very present. Like a prizefighter, 


P.I.'s best to date, and -receptive...and the food was it’s when you stop reacting 


that’s no small feat. good. 


But then again, 
the fact that Poison Idea * 


instinctively and start 
thinking about what you're 
doing that you catch the 
hammer that spikes you for 


still exists is in itself no Onee people in Europe are fans the count. Punk is a dark 
minor miracle, much less Of @ genre, they follow it and ;oad travelled only at full 
that they’re still capable of stick with it. America is the speed with no lights. 
creating such astonishing, Wild West—it’s what’s on your 


visceral music without plate. 
castrating their vision or 
altering their sound to 
cater to trends. In fact, 
Poison Idea is one of only 
a handful of bands who 


—Pig Champion 


The bands that are out there 
now are like, “Okay, we gotta 


So Poison Idea 
keeps bucking the odds, 
touring, and making 
records. They've survived 
a blizzard of personnel 
changes and have at last 


have continued to flourish 40 this, and we gotta do this, cettied into a lineup that 
creatively while remaining and we gotta change the way |ooks like it’s going to 
true to their Punk roots. we sound,” to make what they take. Founding fathers Jerry 
It's ironic that even though think they need to make. A and Pig Champion form 
underground music has Whereas with us, we’re writing the core of the unit 
grown in acceptance over gongs, we're doing what we do, featuring drummer/pro- 
the years, true pure Punk and we don’t give a fuck. We're ducer/whiz kid Slayer 


is hardly more acceptable 
today than it was in 1977. ‘ 
Even in the underground ant. 


scene itself, genuine Punk —Mondo 


not out there to please any piss- 


Hippy, bass player and 
token normal-sized-guy 
Myrtle Tickner, and new 
guitarist Mondo, formerly 


is an uncomfortable, jguuuumsummmemeemmemmmmememmmmemes bass player Mondo in an 


earlier P.l. incarnation. 
After a revolving door of 
lead = guitarists—some 
lasting not much longer 
than it'll take to read this 
story—Mondo brings a 
style, sound, and rhythmic 
savvy not unlike that of 
Champion. Solo guitar 
histrionics have been 
shelved in favor of a 
tighter, raunchier, direct 
guitar attack of riveting 
intensity. Slammed into 
the breech just prior to 
last spring’s European 
tour, Mondo earned his 
spurs in manly fashion as 
P.1. pounded out thirty 
shows in six weeks 
across Switzerland, Au- 
stria, Germany, the 
Netherlands, Wales, and 
England. The tour drew 


large, frenzied crowds and rave reviews. 
Melody Maker writer lan Watson said of the 
University of London show, “This is as wild 


eons 
a iin 
rl ' 


as it gets—extreme hard- 
core, total noise, complete 
chaos...Hardcore gig of the 
year.” 


Few bands can 


hold a candle to Poison 


Idea as a live band, period 


ENNIS ee 
It’s not often that a group of fine 
musicians like these boys here 
get to be in the circle where 
there’s great deals of brilliant, 
glowing light coming out of us! 
And all we know about music is 
in the cupboards and in the boxes 
over there...and it coalesces 
together all at once! I am the 
ultimate critic! I will have final 
say! Who’s got a cigarette? 
—Pig Champion 


We're playing a genre of music 
that’s popular with fifteen-year- 
old boys, and we’re shooting 
way over their heads, musically 
and lyrically. 

—Pig Champion 


There are a lot of bands putting 
out Punk records. They’re just 


no good. 
—Pig Champion 


seems to be P.I. 


sound coupled with the 
unpredictably 
dangerous—and_ often 
hilarious—berserker antics 
of frontman Jerry A 
Unfortunately, Poison Idea 
are better known as a 
recording act (having 
released three albums 
two twelve-inch eps, a 
mini-album, eight seven- 
inch records, as well as 
contributing to countess 
compilations) than as a 
live band due to their 
sporadic touring, which 
stems trom a combination 
of bad luck, an indifferent 
West Coast scene, and 
direct sabotage by the 
forces of evil. East Coast 
support for the band—and 
Punk, in general—remains 
solid, but Europe now 


‘s core following, where 
audiences seem to be less inundated by 
media overkill and the flavor-of-the-month 


mindset endemic to 
American music As 
American underground 
bands scramble to the 
stylistic salad bar, mixing 
genre with subgenre in a 
futile arms’ race that 


Their shows are ultimately results in trivializatfon and 
legendary for the disciplined ferocity of their insubstantiality, P.I.’s explicit, timeless power 


scatters such detritus as easily as Jerry A 
scatters moshers in the pit. The new album 


makes this abundantly 
clear. 

Much of Poison 
Idea’s strength lies in their 


sense of history. Pig 
Champion and Jerry A 
were wide awake and 


taking notes when Punk’s 
first wave broke, and both 
of P.I.’s warhorses have 
voracious appetites for 
root forms. One would be 
hard-pressed to find a 
more educated scholar of 
the genre than Champion, 
Whereas most band’s 
sounds are little more than 
artifice—obvious, ham- 
handed appropriations 
lacking any of the spirit 
and intelligence of the 
source material—Poison 
Idea’s knowledge and 
experience give their 
music an authenticity and 
authority that most bands 
can only envy. 

And all that 
background is only the 
foundation. P.I.’s spec- 
tacular instrumental skill, 
songwriting prowess, and 
studio acumen are second 
to none-in their domain. 
With these elements 
tempered by an absolute 
dogged determination 


compromised nor exploited in exchange for 
dubious career considerations, the end 
product can be nothing less than memorable. 


Much like the new album. 


While every Poison Idea release is 
an event, this record is different from its 
predecessors. Most P.|. albums have been 
written over a fairly long interval and have 
often been recorded in spurts, sometimes 
separated by many months. Such is the nature 
of the beast and the fiscal limitations inherent 
in the underground. While this has not 


crucible and was 


ea 


You just gotta be bullheaded. I 
know what I like, whether its 
food, movies, alcohol, drugs, 
art, or music. You either know 
what you like or you don’t. If 
you don’t, you can be like so 
many people, drifting from one 
genre to another. If you have a 
vision, you stick with that. 
—Pig Champion 


It sounds like a record rather 
than five different projects put 
together as a record. It sounds 
much more powerful all the 
way through. 

—Slayer Hippy 


The five of us wrote this record. 
We worked together. We 
worked hard in Europe on the 
tour. This is a product of our 
hard work, and I think it 
shows. 

—Mondo 


This new record is getting back 
to more of the roots of Poison 
Idea. 

—Mondo 


to be neither 


From the thrash sa 
the molten, riff-hungry “You're Next,” and on 


diminished the quality 
of those releases— 
obviously—it has left 
some with a less unified 
feel and sound than the 
band might have 
preferred. Also, P.1.'s 
three full-length al- 
bums—the speedcore 
classic, Kings of Punk, 
the thrash-metal tinged 
War All the Time, and 
last year’s titanic Fee! 
the Darkness—have 
been scrapbooks ot 
bands in transition, 
featuring musicians who 
were on their way out at 
record's release, The 
new record, however, 
was written immediately 
after the band had 
melded in the touring 
then recorded while the 


tunes were still white-hot. Jerry A, true punk 


to the last, wrote and 
rewrote lyrics virtually to 
the second that.he stepped 
into the booth. The result 
is a brutal union of control 
and spontaneity, a strip- 
ped-down fuel dragster 
that splendidly documents 
this Poison Idea man- 
ifestation. 
Another added 
wrinkle to the project was 
the inclusion of a high- 
profile hired gun brought in 
for the mixdown phase. 
While Slayer Hippy man- 
ned the production board 
along with longtime P.I. 
engineer Bob Stark, all 
under the watchful eye of 
Champion, producer lan 
Burgess (Big Black, Naked 
Raygun) was flown in from 
Chicago to mix the tracks. 
Emerging from this col- 
aboration is a massive, 
uncluttered sound as raw 
and jolting as if Poison Idea 
were playing live in your 
iving room. Each song 
roars seamlessly into the 
next, constantly. shifting 
gears, but always sounding 
ike the same big-block, 
turbocharged engine. 

And what songs! 
vo of “Smack Attack,” to 


the Texas-style 
blitzkrieg barbecue of 
“Forever and Always,” 
this crunching master- 
piece is among ‘the most 
purely Punk albums to 
come down the pike in 
years. All the P.I. themes 
are in focus and in force: 
betrayal, rebellion, alien- 
ation, substance abuse, 
the liberating force of 
anger. And the patented 
dark humor of the band is 
never far from the front 
“Punish Me 
from the @ 


throug 


is the single 
bum (backed 
with unreleased “Mario 
the Cop,” a 1989 re- 
cording written by Pig 
Champion culled from his 
pre-P.|. outfit, the late 
lamented Imperialist Pigs 
a hilarious tip-of-the-hat 
to Ultra-Women fandom 
that sub-sub-subcult of 
men whose vision of 


heaven is to be physically 
overcome by female 
bodybuilders and the like. 
And no self-respecting 
Poison Idea collection 
would be complete 
without a battery of loving 
tributes: the obligatory 
Scorcese homage of “Ice 
Picks at Dawn,” “Punish 


Me” with its Tura Satana intro, and perhaps 
(at least to this writer) the most loving of all, a 
breathtaking, nearly note-for-note rendition of 


Brutal superhuman waste/Fity- 
foot junkies from outer 
space/High tolerance beings of 
another race/Heading for a 
smack attack./Lie to your face 
without making a sound/Clean 
out your house when you're not 
around/Fence all he took in a 
single bound/Heading for a 
smack attack. —“Smack Attack” 
‘—words by Jerry A 


I know I’ve never been a 
saint./I’ve lived a life of deceit 
and lies./Now I’m crawling on 
my hands and knees/Begging to 
be chastized./Dominate me 
physically/Cripple me emotion- 
ally/Suffocate me so I can’t 
breathe./I can’t breathe! 
—“Punish Me” 
—words by Jerry A 


I know we shouldn’t be so 
mad./We’re out of line, we’re 
out of place./But we found 
strength we didn’t know we 
had/As we punch each other in 
the face. —“Icepicks at Dawn” 
—words by Jerry A 


The New York Dolls 
“Vietnamese Baby.” Your 
Drains are too small to 
imagine it! 
As | write t 
entertaining ot 
record, preparing the 
single release, and firming 
up tour plans. The new 
lineup works and plays 
well together and should 
be solid for years to 
come. The new record: is 
their best yet, and much 
of their older material is 
again becoming available 
and on CD for the first 
time. Many of the barriers 
that littered their path 
seem to be crumbling. If 
my perception (and fer- 
vent hope!) is correct— 
and the big-name tour 
disasters of the summer 
may well be the first 
sign—that the, current 
monolith of tehashed, 
repainted crazy-quilt 
pastiche horseshit is ready 
to come crashing down 
then the '90s could well 
be a sweet decade for 
Poison Idea. All they have 
to do is keep doing what 
they've always done. And 
keep breathing. 
For further information, 


P.l. are 


rs for the 


or to obtain Poison Idea product, contact 
*American Leather Records*Box 86333 
*Portland, OR 97286 


>) aa 


IT ALL STARTED WHEN | WAS PAID TO 
VER A STRANGE-LOOKING BOX 
EN STRANGER- LOOKING 
IN COMMON ? SO SHUT UP : 
AND LISTEN. ERE'S THE BOX: BIGEARS. | ak 
WHERE'S THE DOSH? R 


EXCELLENT! EXCELLENT} 
UUST LET ME MAKE SURE 


THE UUG-HEAD WAS SOME KIND OF 
OCCULTIST. HE COMPARED THE BOX TO AN 
OLD KEY HE ALREADY HAD AND HE KEPT 
SAYING.. 

BING! BING! I'VE FOUND YOU, 

OH BING CROSBY! : 


MY NAME'S JOHNNY NEMO, BY THE WAY. I'M A PRIVATE INVESTIGATOR. IT'S NOT MUCH 
OF A WAY TO EARN A LIVING, BUT YOU GET TO MEET A LOT OF INTERESTING PEOPLE. 
4 aera 


REALIZE HOW 
IMPORTANT 
THIS (8! WITH 
THIS BOX AND 
THIS KEY, | HAVE 
THE GREATEST 
POWER SINCE 
THE ARK OF THE 
ENANT? 


[T WAS THEN 
T S$ STARTED ; 
T T OUT OF 47 
H vite G 
/ 


JUST CUT THE 


CRAP AND CHUCK 
US THE CHEQUE, 
PRINCE CHARLIE, 


THIS IS TWENTY-FIFTH CENTURY 
NEW LONDON FOR YOU. IT'S NOT 
EXACTLY RENOWNED FOR ITS 
COMMUNITY SPIRIT... 


GNNG... NEMO - 
D-DON'T LET THEM 
GET THE BOX... 


2 d Za Zl 
THE STREETS ARE FILTHY, THE POOR ARE DOWNTRODDEN, 
THE NATIONAL HEALTH | $0 UNDERFUNDED YOU HAVE T0 | 
WAIT TWO YEARS FOR AN ABORTION... e 


— ; . 
a SN 
ey 


Bur irs Grin... if 


ess - 


FEW MINUTES LATER THE BLEACH [AN UGHOLES HAD $ 
01 HAVE A MOUTH S TI 
BOYS HAD SCARPERED. THEY HAD A LEET 3 | DEMON BARPERSON AND FAMED” TT 
ae. 


| THE BOX. BUT I HAD THE KEY... 


HORRORACLE OF THE MYSTIC EAST END... 
ALBINO, |S IT? TEDDY Boys? SPRAY 


DL 
WA 
\) re) CHEERS, 


BIGEARS. NO MORE. DODGY GITS. 


LONDON NOW BUT CAME FROM DOVER, 
THAT BOGHOLE IN KENT NEAR THE OLD 


S TUNNEL NO ONE EVER USES... 
— I 


a2 


fan 
I 


CLE a ° +E o $ 
Tienno ae 


SOON I'M BACK IN MY OFFICE, \ 
HAVING A MARTIAN LIBIDO-LEECH 
6 
aut 
S 


—a 


SSeS 


IT WAS CALLED 
"THE UNBEARABLE 
LIGHTNESS OF 
BING‘ 


STORY: PETE MILLIGAN « ART+ BRETT EWINS~ LETTERS~ TOM FRAME + ©1988 
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THERE WAS MORE THAN 
VUST PRIDE AT STAKE 
HERE, THERE WAS MONEY. 
WHATEVER WAS IN THE 
BOX MUST HAVE BEEN 
VALUABLE. AND THOSE 


TAUGHT A LESTON. GAS : You COULD SAY | WAS | 
2 ; \ () \SA DREAMING OF A WHITE 
; eee) Quite MASSACRE. 


{ TAP INTO KALINA'S BODY 
COMPUTER AND GET A 
FAST-DUB RUNDOWN ON 
THE LIFE OF BING CROSBY. 


ral | 
T ONLY FALL 
ASLEEP TWICE. 


THEN I'M POINTING LOLA, MY 
ROLLS-ROYCE SKIMMER, 
ACROSS TIER, HEADING FOR 
THE BLOKE WHO WROTE 
THAT UNBEARABLE 
LIGHTNESS BILGE... 


IT WAS WRITTEN 


IN AN ANCIENT ses ited, Saaitae i ',., AND VERILY HE WHO 
HEBREW ven eM cae! COMETH TO OWN THIS BIT OF 
; H | OTHE SRCONER Sant CONTROL 
"AND THERE SHALT COME A CROONER, Y" # M24 | A DEMONI E, AND HE 
AND LO HE SHALT HAVE THE EYES OF 5 Ge I Sar gis SHALT BE STINKING RICH... 
BLUE, AND A PARTICULAR PART OF ; 
HIS ANATOMY SHALL BE OUTRAGEOUSLY J 


THE BOX CONTAINING THE 

CROONER'S RELIC IS 

HERMETICALLY SEALED. 

IF IT 1$ OPENED BY 

ANYTHING BUT THAT KEY, 

IT WILL DESTROY 
ITSELF. 


IF YOU LIKE I'LL 
LOOK AFTER IT... 


HIS LEFT TESTICLE, MR NEMO. 
POSSIBLY THE MOST POTENT 
OCCULT FORCE ON THIS 
PLANE OF EXISTENCE. 


GET STUFFED. JUST TELL 
ME WHAT PART OF 
CROSBY'S IN THE 

BOX, IDLE 


ONLY ONE OTHER PERSON 

KNOWS THIS. IF YOU LIKE. 
| CAN ARRANGE A 
MEETING... 


ALL RIGHT: IDLE. 

SWOON'S BAR. THIS 

TIME TOMORROW. 
INFORMAL 


TWENTY-FOUR HOURS LATER 
I'M APPROACHING SWOON'S 
BOOZER. DON'T BE STUPID. 
OF COURSE | KNOW IT'S A 


DUCK AND 
WEAVE, MY SON 
DUCK AND WEAVE. 


WATCHA, SWOON. 
ANY DANGER OF 
SOME SERVICE ? 


YOURSELF, 
JOHNNY. 


I'M A BIT 
PREDISPOSED 
AT THE 
MINUTE. 


Lge? 
@. NO MORE WWEGRACKS, NEMO. 
YOU FELL INTO MY TRAP. | 

N HAVE THE BOX! | AM KING 

\ TED OF THE WHITE QUIFFS! 


OKAY, NEMO. 
THE KEY. 
GIVE ME 
THE 
KEY 


LET A MAN 
FINISH HIS 
DRINK, 


LITTLE. TORE 
ME NIPPLES 
OFF. DIDN'T 
NEED 'EM 
ANYWAY. 


INO HERMAPHRODITE EVER OPENED A 
CHASTITY BELT AS EAGERLY AS IDLE 
OPENED THE CROONER'S BOX. 


YES. OH MIGHTY BING! 


HE LOOKS 
BEAUTIFUL 
WHEN HE'S 
ANGRY, 

DON'T HE 

SWOON? A 
REGULAR 
MONA 
LISA. 


MAY YOUR DANS BE 
MERRY AND BRIGHT... 


YEAH. AND HIS 
EYES... THEY SEEM 
TO FOLLOW YOu 

ROUND THE ROOM. 


"$0 START OFF BY 
PULLING THAT SMUG BASTARD 
NEMO APART... 


SWOON. 
} : A 


eis TELL ME, WEN 
Z 
47] COLLECTORS HERE 


KYA LAST WEEK. NEVER 


J) SEEN SO MUCH ACNE 
EFA IN ME LIFE. 
WN iB ZEEE 
NSE Pte S 
Fra 


™M SO BUSY PASSING THE TIME OF DAY : . | 
WITH SWOON | bee Sige 

G MAK ‘ 
MIGHTY BIN z 


P/O 


7) 


ONLY TEASING. | REMEMBERED 
THE WORDS ALL ALONG... 


|] FEEL THE LIFE BEING SQUEEZED OUT OF ME. 


TW 
BREAK THE SPELL OF THE MIGHTY BING... 


THOSE TWO WORDS | DISCOVERED IN MY 
RESEARCHES ON BING CROSBY... 


DON'T ASK ME WHAT THE WORDS 
AND) MEAN. THEY PROBABLY REFER TO 
S SOME ANCIENT AND LOATHSOME 

CURSE OR SOMETHING. . . 


CRUSH HIM! 
CRUSH HIM INTO 


ul 
POWDER! 
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"ERE LOOK, JOHNNY. 
THE VULTURES 
ARE GATHERING 
ALREADY... 
DON'T BE STUPID, 


SWOON. THIS IS 
NEW LONDON, 
ENGLAND 


YOU REALLY DON'T WANT TO SEE WHAT | DID TO THEM 
NEXT. LET'S JUST CUT TO A LITTLE LATER, OUTSIDE 
SWOON'S BOOZER. 


THERE AIN'T VULTURES 
OVER THE WHITE QUIFFS 


OF 


DOVER... 
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TONE THE CROWS, JOHNNY. 
THE WAY YOU USED THAT Lg 
YP 
—_z 


LAMPPOST WAS TRULY 
ARTISTIC. = 


CHEERS, SWOON. 
THOUGHT You'D 
APPRECIATE IT. 


. 
4au 


chttels Se. tiihdtdd ded dd 


CREEPY LAWRENCE FANCIED 
ME AND HE WAS DRivinG 
a4 ME MAD... 


AT First, | TeieD To BE 
KIND... 


HE WOULDN’T TAKE No 
for AN ANSWER... 


Bceceucn! 
I'M GONNA 


You, 
DoNT MEAN 
THAT, Ber ye! 


THEN | RESORTED To TELLING THe TRYTI 


Gh. Tulie Hollings 1989 


SEXIST CREEP... 


You READ THE 
DAILY MAIL... 


YouVEe GoT FurRY 
DICE HANGING IN 
YOUR CAR... 


t 


Di 


You DRINK MALIBY 
AND COKE... 
AND You'vE GoT ThE 


WORST CHAT- UP LINES 
IN THE WORLD!! 


\ N ‘ED GASP! GEE BERYL... ! 
Ni@uanieee.. LOVE ITWHEN You PLAY 


HOw’D You LIKE To 
MEET BELLA? CLEAVAGE 
LIKE THE GRAND CANYON, 
VERY EASY-GOING,.. 3 Oe 

ORE Do You WANT ~ ) Vpons 


i 
I BET SHE Doesn’t : 
SNARL Like You , THOUGH! 


BUT STi HE THEN | HIT ON THe 

PERSISTED... C77 SOLUTION... THE 
NEXT TIME HE ASKED 
ME OUT... 


AGAIN IF You 
LIKE , BERYL... 

OR How ABRour 
WALKING 


ON ME IN BA 
/ 


HIGH 
HEELS? ¢ 
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eN 


f «|. 
itaes 


COOK IE...C'MON» 


CAN YOU FUCKING. 
2 HE 


STAGE |S CONDEMNED 


2 2Nan 


NO,WE'RE REALLY 
Vile re Not 


DIVE ROAIN, I'M VER 
SERIOUS ABOL-- 
-- NO, THERE WAS JUST 
HS Mer dsour | 
THAT WHS 


a = =I MEAN? 
CLs FUNOCAMENTALLY> 
HIS PAYING: 


--HEY; 
TERRORDOME-- 
HEV, HEANINAIS 


[ey 
EER oe 
BYE--YERH 


yeni, Ne 
ty || 
=< rill I 


22108 
CRI HAT 2 
THING, AND EVERY- COOKIE 
THING Vago SeeMe> IN 2 
RoGOB at Ve eaby 
UP AND Go IN 


MORNING. 2 


SOWNDS 
A. 


iO, WE'RE-- <a e H 
hy REAL URBEL SO FRITH, a = 


TAPE. THOSE 
ARKS AT THE 
RD COMPAN- 
ES'LL SCREW. 
U FOR LU 
NC O 


ALBUM 
BY MACRME 
TOUSSAUDs 
OR... 


WELL, 
YERH, 
HOPEFULLY, 
YEARH-- 


SOF 
THINGS WORK OUT THIS 
T COULD BE PRETTY IM- 
SOMETHING-- PORTANT FOR YOU GUYS. 


are 
ARDOM" OR 


REALLY? MY 
BELLY'S NOT TOO 
PORT LY, © 


WHEN © 
STAND LIKE THIS 
, TRYING 


SA 
MUSICIAN, SHE WANTS To 
BE TAKEN SERIOUSLY 
AS A MUSICIAN, ANO 
IF SO, SHE 


CHARUE 
+) 
BrUMS.. 


I'M SORRY, 
I MADE TH-- 
THE QQARTET 


WHAT THE 
HELL IS GOING, 
ON FOR 
ONCE-- 


KNOW WH 
FUCK IS 


A-A TRAITOR, 


R, 


q 
isa) 
~ 
Z 
2 
Z 
O 
0 
ie 
fa] 
O 
e 


MRS LOVEJOY'S MARRIAGES ALWAYS 
WENT THE SAME WAY (ACCORDING To 
LOChL GOSSIP): MYSTERIOUSLY, THe 
HUSBANDS ALL VANISHED ONE BY ONE 
wiTHout 


ay 


MRS REEKING HAD AuwaYS HAD 
A FACINATION WITH OTHER 
PEOPLES Lives -— ESPEciIAUY 
THOSE CE HERNEIGHZOURS, IT 
TOOK HER MINO OFF HER OWN 
INSDEQVACIES [TO WATCH, 
OBSERVE AND INVOLVE HERSELE | [% 
IN OTHERS LIVES. ») 


THE REPUTATION OF HER NEW 
NEIGHBOURS — THE tovGlovs HAD 
| PRECEEDED THEM: mRS ovVGov 
| (FORMERLY MRS HANKS, JONES, 
) REYNOLDS, PERKIN, SIMMONS AND 
| HODGKINS ON) ESPECIALLY 
INTERESTED HER, FOR HER Success 
IN THE MARRIAGE DEPARTMENT LEFT 
ALOT To GE pESiRED 


. = a 


——— a — ————s 


OF CovRse, RUMOURS CIRCULATED THERE WASN'T ANY CREAT MYSTERY SUIZADUNDING THE VANISHING HUSBANDS: 

AND THIS PROMTED MRS REEKING SumPuy TUT, MS LOVEJOY WAS & DEMENTED, ‘ PSYCOPATHIC AXEMURDERER. 
Bee STARTING HER OWN PERSONAL WHO MASSACRED HER HUSBANDS, CVT-UP THE BODIES AND MADE GBOLOGNAISE 

QUEST -To SOVE THE MYSTERY oF 

THE VANISH ING HUS BANDS. | 


SAUCE OVT OF THEIR miNCED-UP REMAINS. 


So ASTOVNDEDWAS MZS PSORIASIS 
REEKING THAT SHE HAD & CARDIAC 
PRREST ON THE SPOT AND NEVER 
BOTHERED ANYONE ELSE AGAIN. 


AS FOR MRS COVESOY, WELL SHE | 
HAPPILY WENT ON VIOLENTLY 
SLAUGHTER ING HER HUSBANDS UNTIC | ‘ 


SHEWAS ACCICENTALLY RVN OVER BY 
Pr PRUNKEN DRIVER Just OFF 
JUNCTION SOF THE MLS 


a ° 
WHICH UUST GOES To SHOW THAT You ee 
CAN'T BE Too CAREFUL CROSSING 
Motorways | 
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VISUAL 
DETERRENTw 
| ral ae VE Jr 
DESTRUCTIVE 
CAPABILITY /) A 
¢ marl 


SURE, THE 
“TIC K-TOC K * 
CAN SR ON 


em | |e 


I) 
eeesy Wl 


= 
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But she's wn 
Sg: moo a 

1 ‘a +henk 4 
She's gone off me... 


WAL. 


My LITTLE | 
DoLL wiTH |:. 
HER TY GUNI1\| 7 
Hh HA HAHA | 


u @cLef? 
r1° chi? cro? % 
C616 «.\<, 


ve BACK | 


¥ AP ? 


Sk EINEG.E: ‘p:airitie by Alec Stevens 
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TO BE CONTINUED... 
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F) 
Fé 
2 
< 


VISUAL 
DET ERRENT 


————_— 


AGAIN, HAPPY AS CAN BE, OR. SOME SUCH... AS WRUTING- THIS, AT 8:54 4m ON A WEDNESD4Y MORNINGS 
NSMIT GARDENING GUIZZES WITH BARTHA KITT THEM (TRUE!) SPEECH RADIO HELPS ME CONCENTRATE i 


es = 7 
TIMULO's HOUSE, $ H 
SHEFFIELD 1989.’ ae a H 
Ni NO} BS ‘ 
HOLD 


HERE WE ARE 
LO 


ROUND THE SECOND Pacts. 2 


“SAN2N 


WRITER | 
MOLLY EYRE 
ARTIST: 

D ISRAELI 
D‘EMON 
DRAUGHTS MAN 


THAT RADIO 4 MUST BE TRANSMITTED FROM ANOTHER DIMENSION , ESPECIALLY WHEN THEY 


(BALS THIS IS APPARENTLY A TERRIBLE PUNISHMENT. THERE WILL BE ANOTHER ThO PAGE EPISODE NEXT MONTH SO I'LL PUTA UTTLE SHORT STORY 


LETTERER. 
HV. DERCI 


NDTRACK 2 DOVT 
BE DAFT, JAMIE! 


BEING: AS I'M A 
SATANIST AND ALL. 
SURELY GOP'S 
NEWS IS 
GOOD NEWS 
AT ANY 

TIME O'1” 
Day ? 


FSSA BIH NY dd SIGH Hoe S-y CL 1OF an) GN POOL McRae SWI Biv SU 


SYSINNd BRLYISSAOIM MW) ALAS Yd “ON HULOTO Sate SNTSHEM ISTH Het 39921 DN IAOW ¥ NO Aesth XVYNOHD ys 
Hd SO lb by BAIOM WOR! ITVS SIGS GHS QaQsas Ins 


THE SEX URE OF THE WHELK. 1 LISTEN TO RADIO A LOT... SOMETIMES | THNIK 


N 


“NYO NY) JOIN) BOs “SHINOW OM1L BOS Ala Sol 1 BULNO SSVU) BHL WV S) WSITPEIANY? “lo2 LN2aW 
NIDA S1 STHINH LLEVA NO GSN INIWd BNTAYW VY LHL SM2@N SHL NO GdVBH ISNe BAI SIHL HUM NOISS Baliza dil OS 


a 
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£ 
ak 
d 


ONCE UPON & TIME THERE WAS A MAN, ONCE HE HAD BEEN A YOUNG MAN , BUT THE WICKED WttiP 
G S OF PORRIDGE CH ARPEAR INHHS DY 


ACLU 


and eRe awe 


iy Swe 


CUMBING- STAIRS, ONLY MOVING HIS BODYTOR 
THE NORTHERN APIER.NOON...TO BEGONTIMUED 


AIMO'1S “ONIN 


HL 
Aaa’ NYW AIO NY SI 3H MON AV 


NEVER. GETS ANY GXERCISE 


eee 
Q 
¢ 4 an 
Weis ‘SNA NI Sain! 
nSMaIAaL BA EM ave SUS 2H Ava 


PHL 


CUT, PUT HHS COAT ON, AND PREPARES 
RP 4 
No} 


VERY BOTTOM OF A BLOCK OF FLATS, SO HE 


Zedrymos at. As v3 qyi9aas 
iv S BH NINA ADA 


YUGHT HOURS. HE UVES Rictt) AT THE 
VID AHLAS 
WNSNCD'BWYS SHL 


any’ yr 


% : > 
Lf Jee ik 
BOF Deen 
Eee) ff AAW 
Ducks? 


FHL OL $309 BH OS y dod $309 12S AW at0528 AtISezoxa SN0S.129 Ballad Q)l SAINIL NW SI0 aL KYA IS 
2NiAY Ly OL LONI LU) ONS ‘Abd QHL SONTAG s20d easy SH HOIHM  2ddizsOd gO SALUINYND 1S¥\ © 


De 


SH 


Phd 


= We. 
Hy 1M LULA ~ S32. \ say 
ARE YOU NIGEL” i ‘ "HI. B-BOP:" 


FA 
OOOH», MY HEAD... 
ee 


= \\ 
=.) 


7 \'M LULA AND THIS IS B-BOF, 
HHH. / MY ROBOTIC ASSISTANT AND 
eee \ OCCASIONAL PLAYTHING ! 

WHO ARE YOU? WHATS THAT? | WN ~ 

WHAT ZO YOU WANT? WHERE AM J |) _,gl f) 

WATCH YOUR ESS q 
MOUTH, GIRLY!) | BSS 
a 


IF YOU'RE GOING TO BE SICK, NIGE., 
PON'T D0 IT ON THE PV.C! og 


wu LF 1M GOING TO 
GET US FAST THE 
EARTH- GUARD! 


ERs WHY 1S THERE RELATIVELY NEAR FUTURE, 

A GUARD ON EARTH? EARTH WILL ENTER A MASSIVE SPACE- 
BECAUSE, YOUNG NIGE,| | TIME WARP. THIS WILL SCATTER 

GARTH 1S WHERE (TALL EVERY THING ON THE PLANET T0 THE 

VARIOUS ENDS OF TIME 


SURE NOBODY MLCKS 
ABOUT WITH THIS ! OK? 


THE SHIELD TOOK THAT OUT 
IT WON'T TAKE ANYMORE ! 


HAVEN'T YoU GOT. _Y e 
Ar HYPER- DRIVE OR 
SOMETHING 7 vg 17's TOO RISKY 
TO HYPER-JUMP 


‘THIS CLOSE TOA 
GRAVITATIONAL 
FIELD ! 


COLLIS/(ON 


: Y COURSE ! 


(atioeer) HAVE TO BE 
(atioeer) 
A THEY MUST HAVE De 
lA tyPER-IL mPED! ies Se ALL OVER SFACE! 
i a ast 


THIS CLOSE TO | THEYLL BE SPLATIERED Ani W 
/ 


WE'RE DOWN THE BARREL j 
OF A STAR CANNON 


i AND SO HEAVILY 
SHIELDED THAT WE 
CAN USE THE HYPER: 
DRIVE WITH NO 
PROBLEMS! 


. & ‘ 


* A 
Meera. AVP THERE'S OUR 
DESTINATION ! bd ‘ y . 
‘ . é a -. 


HEY, THIS IS MY 
KIND OF PLACE ! 


Y 


; Buy! 
MINERAL 
} \ WATER! 


TO PO THIS 1 BUT 
TAKE IT OFF, MGE! 


ARE YOU GONNA 
TAKE US OR.NOT? 


non?) ‘an l 
(1m DRIviNG ! 


\ IT's Him! 
/ 
/ 


ial phys > 
\ MM Z 
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IT'S HIM, THE 
SACRED one! 


THAT'S RIGHT! 
PO AS T SAYOR 
I Buow AWAY 
YOUR PLANETS 
HISTORY ! 


SHE'S RIGHT, 
(T (S THE SACRED ONE! 


QD 


Caw 


IT MAY BE AN 
IMPOSTER ! 
BopY-SCAN 
Him | 
* 
1-¥ A 


CORRECT, SACRED n€ 
YOu APPEARED TWO mcLion 
YEARS AGO WITH THREE HUNDRED 
OTHER EARTHLINGS AND MADE 
IT YOUR FIRST PRIORITY 
TO FORM A STOCK EXCHANGE! 


EVER SINCE THEN WE, 
YOUR SPIRITVAL CHILDREN, 
HAVE ENPEVOURED TO LIVE 

AS YOU WOULD HAVE 
WISHED US To,,, 
= 


sr ACCUMULATING 
MONEY ANP STATUS 
SYMBOLS. 


GUARDS? RELEASE THE 
SNIVELLING, LECHEROUS, 
SOCIAUST PEMON ! 
4 || SAN 

NOONE MUST 
TRY TO STOP HIM 
LEAVING THIS 
PLANET! 
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IFT DIE THIS 
CIVILISATION 
CEA 


‘S RIGHT! 
ONE FALSE MOVE AN? 
THE SACREP YUPPIE. 


SHUT UP, 
LENNY! 


P 


WELL, YOUNG NIGEL THINKS THAT 
USING HIM AS A HOSTAGE WAS 
VERY UNFAIR! 


LISTEN: WE MAY REGARD You AS 
A HOSTAGE BUT THE LOCALS REGARD 
YOU AS A 60P! I THINK THAT 
EVENS THINGS UP, DON'T You? 


"BYE, GUYS, AND 
REMEMBER ,,, THERE'S MORE 
TO LIFE THAN MONEY! 


FOR THIS TIME, LENNY 7 


e7it ox \ 
IT WAS PURELY POLITICAL 
B-BOP, PURELY POLITICAL! 


Oo 


RUNNING OFF WITH THE WIFE (M JUST GLAD THAT WE GOT 
OF THE CHAIRMAN OF ONE OF 


Aa ie CARTEL UARD NN ie IF YOU'RE NOT GOING GACK 
in TO EARTH «.. HOW AM I MEANT 
THE SACRED MAIN CLEARING ONE PIECE .,, I'M NOT GOING) lt GET BACK HOME? 
BANKS DIDN'T DO MUCH FoR / | BACK TO THAT MUD-BALL IN 
YOUR CASE EITHER ! | |A HURRY ! NO WAY! 
i ITI 


THAT WOMAN, 
COULD HAVE BEEN 
"| A WONDERFUL 


SOCIALIST ! 
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GET HIM BACK TO 
EARTH WE'RE GOING 
TO CHANGE HISTORY | 

ANP WIPE OUT A 
PLANET ! 


THIS IS NOT 
Goop! 


ER,,, LULA? WHILE WE HELD THE FATE OF 
A RICH PLANET INV OUR HANDS WE FORGOT 
To ASK FOR A SPOT OF CASH TO 


| BE GOING ALONG WITH,,, xy 
oA ea 


ue SOT'm 
AFRAID WE'RE ) 
BROKE ! 


EXISTENCE ! 


GET 
PRUNK! 


DON'T WORRY, SIS! 
J CAM LENP You A FEW 
CREDS ,,, ATA REASONABLE | 
RATE OF INTEREST, OF 
COURSE | 


THIS ISALL YOUR 
FAULT! YOUANP YOUR 
POLITICALLY-AWARE 


ca 


SIS 1, YOU'VE < . . 
GONE ALL PURPLE! F 5 
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\ RIGHT BOYS BLAST 
THOSE CREEPS... 


H 


7 THE NAME. 15 Lema" 
‘AHSO', NOT oo 
AN' IF YOU SEE - | ASSHOLE! 
THE SUM'BITCH : nN 
WHO STARTED 2 4 


“1 SHOOT THE 
ALL THI? .., 7 AssHoLe !! 


\ 


OKAY PERVY- PANTS, 
DROP THAT PEACE 
OFFICER OR I'LL 
MICROWAVE YOUR 
MAMMARIES!! 


ROB MORAN & 
ee ee ©1989 
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moe, 


ae 


WHO ARE You 
ANYWAY, TOLLEY 
FEATURES P 


SS 


_ ST AM tHE aar- 
_ Y SOUL OF PICASSO,,, 


I CALL MY FATHERS 
DADA AND J AM & 
THEIR FAUVERITE 
50N.,, 


"MS ay ‘ ET 55H INMY 
1 eed > YA TROUSERS , FISH 
1 en! \ - 


IN MY TROUSERS... 


TAA THE HAND OF 
D IS EVERYWHERE! 


et GO 
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GROOH!,,, WHERE 
AM L?? 


I'LL PUT SOMETHING 
IN YOUR TROUSERS 
IN A BLOOMING 
MINUTE !! 


THIS PLACE LOOKS 
LIKE A SET FROM 
A'MR X‘ COMIC 


T wy DON'T you 
ROUGH? J 
I Lele 


v2 


2 From THe mystic J Hp 7A, 
DIMENSION 
D KING RISING, ~pYHY 
I NEED TO SAY SING INTHE ‘7? 


THE MAGIC 
WORDS... LX 


iy Aor 
in AND FORM My 
HAIR INTO A 
MYSTIC SIGIL! 


OH FARTSE... “4g 
THAT ISN'T THE 
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L am Milk. On January |Sth, 1419 , a steel Tank 

He is Cheese. 50' high by FO'diameter tore open in 
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Every now and then we need 
someone or something to re-focus our 
cynical little lives. We scamper about trying 
to get done all those things that need to get 
done before everybody starts gripin’ at 
you as to why they're not done yet! When 
attending this year’s conventions, talking to 
various industry folk on the phone, or just 
sy around jawin’ at the local comics 
shop, I'll occasionally hear myself i," 
another rotting cadaver like myself!) 
grousing about this or that and, in general, 
complaining about how comics aren't as 
vital and exciting a medium as in the days 
of old, i.e. my childhood years, 


Now, things have certainly 
changed since then, but less vital and 
exciting? Methinks perhaps the excitement 
level (or lack thereof) may have something 
to do with one’s own perspective! 
Fortunately, | have encountered several 
people in recent months who, for various 
reasons, have shaken me from my 
embittered old ways. Take young Tommy 
Edwards, for instance. Two weeks prior to 
leaving for San Diego | got a call from a 
worried mom whose son was going in for 
major surgery. Tommy is a talented young 
artist attending high school who has just 
been accepted into the Arts Center in 
Pasadena, Ca. 


His mom wanted to know if 
we could send him a few comics and a “get 
well” message, as Dark Horse is one of his 
favorite publishers. We made sure he had 
something to read when he came to after 
il a and last week | received his letter 
of thanks, photos, and samples of his 
artwork. He's literally beaming with 
enthusiasm for the medium and has 
completely bowled me over! The letter 
revealed his reason for being in the 
hospital in the first place which is, iron- 
ically, and sadly, similar to the other 
person whose predicameni has had a real 
effect on me recently. 


Rachelle Menashe (occa- 
sional DH colorist and our production 
manager's lady), like Tommy, was struck 
and injured by a drunk driver. News came 
as we were ye beginning to work the San 
Diego Comic Con and, needless to say, 
Chris Chalenor was on a plane and at her 
side within hours, By Sunday evening 
Rachelle was downgraded from critical to 


serious, and about 40 comics profes- 
sionals gave of themselves and drew 
some pretty damn impressive “get well” 
cards of support. | wasn’t there when she 
first saw them, but I’ve seen the results... 
a mere five weeks later and this girl is 
doing great! Forty people taking the time 
and energy to care about someone that 
most of them had never even met! 


With Tommy and Rachelle 
on the road to recovery, there are people 
with far less traumatic recent histories 
who have also opened my eyes to the vita 
that still exists in comics. People like the 

ood folks from Houston, Texas, Joe 

ozemack, Isabeau, and Chip Mosher 
from Musabelle’s Comics, C.K. 
Lichenstein from Phoenix Comics, and 
Jim Ashby, David “Mac” McLemore, and 
of course, the eternal punker Will (Evan 
Dorkin in training!) Freed! A great group 
whose positive energy and love of 
comics practically shines from their 
bright faces. Or how about Lyn Pederson 
from ae After Page in Las Vegas, or 
Mary Alice Wilson from Yellow Springs, 
Ohio? Now there are a couple of hearts of 
that just won't quit— exploding with 
both ideas and healthy, constructive 
criticism! Or how about Shannon 
Stewart from Georgia, or Brian McQuery 
from the Chicago area? 


So, yeah, it sucks that some 
people are collecting, not reading, 
comics and that a good percentage of 
John & Jane Q. Public still regard our 
medium like they do yet another oil spill 
off the coast. But there are also a lot of 
great things going on in the world of 
comics thanks to the likes of Dan 
Clowes, Cindy Goff, Geof Darrow, Peter 
Bagge, Frank Miller, Rafael Nieves, Dan 
Brereton, and a whole slew of new, 
young, “undiscovered” talent just 
champin’ at the bit to make their mark in 
this totally vital medium for expression. 


Ait ight, (1 climb off my 
soapbox and let fe get to the checklist 
below! (At least | didn’t ramble on about 
how great Dark Horse Comics are!) 
Just trying to be, 


Bob Schreck 
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DEADLINE 3 
DE AI ATTRACTIONS 
JOHNNY NEMO 8y Brett ewins ano PETER MILLIGAN 
Pa— ANEERI Fy sHAKY KANE 
THIRTEEN OYCLOCK 8y eicnarp sara 
TIANUL © Fy o-reresrec! 
CAPTAIN PYRATE 28 aLan martin aNd vamie HEWLETT 
WIRED WORLD By ruiie Bond 


DOL FY HO CHE ANDERSON 
GWAR COMICS »y pavip Brockie 
SILENCE ey aec Stevens 
MUSIC FEATURE: steve wes wrerviews FUGAZT 


PLUS: BERYL THE BITCH BY JULIE HOLLINGS, YOUNG KAFKA BY BRIAN IVERSON, 
HUGO TATE BY NICK ABADZIS, MILK AND CHEESE BY EVAN DORKIN, 
HOT TRIGGERS BY PHILIP BOND, ATOMIC BABY BY ROB MORAN, 
SYD SERENE BY ANONYMAN, BEBOP AND LULA BY STEVE DILLON, AND MORE! 


"THEY JUST COME AT YOU STRAIGHT ON AND YOU REMEMBER WHY PUNK ct 
IMPRESSED YOU AS AN UNSTOPPABLE FORCE..." 
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"POISON IDEA IS A TRULY LEGENDARY FORCE AND THEY DON'T HAVE TO DIE TO 
_ PROVE IT. i" THRASHER 
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